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Professor Charles Xavier brought them together to bridge the gap between humanity ULTIMA TE 


and those born with strange and amazing powers: Cyclops, Marvel Girl, Storm, 
Iceman, Beast, Colossus, and Wolverine. They are the X-Men, soldiers for Xavier's 
war to bring peace between man and mutant! 


“THE TEMPEST” 


Born with strange and amazing powers, the X-Men are young soldiers in а war to bring peace between 
mutants and mankind. But in every war, there are casualties, and the team recently lost one of their 
own--Hank McCoy, affectionately known as Beast. 


This death has had a profound effect on all of the X-Men, most notably Beast's former girlfriend 
Storm, who has drastically altered her appearance and locked herself away in her room. 


But beyond the walls of the Xavier Institute for Gifted Children, life goes on for kids like Jean-Paul 
Beaubier, a teenage mutant the X-Men failed to recruit. How much longer Jean-Paul's life will go on 
is about to be determined by a mysterious new threat... 
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Who...who 
are you? What 
is this? 7 My name's 
Jean Grey. I'm an 
X-Man... and you can save 
the sex-change jokes. 
That's just what we call 
our little clique of 
peacekeepers. 


І know. Two 
people from 
your... your 
group already 
visited me, 
but-- 


Jean-Paul. 
Everything's 
gonna be 
okau. 


Then you've probably figured 
out that Im a mutant, 
like you. 


тме telepathically 
entered your mind so 
we could take a walk 
down memory lane 
together. 


You see, 
in another 
millisecond or 
50, you're going 
tobe shot. 


This look 
like the sweet 
hereafter to 
you? 


No, apparently, thanks 
to your slick reflexes, a bullet 
meant for your heart ended up 
N only grazing one of your lungs. A 


Hold on, if 

this is the 
past...where 

атт now? Д 


In a comatose 
state at St. Vincent's, 
but the doctors say you 
have an excellent chance 
of recoveru. I know that 
А sounds scary, but you're 
really very lucky. 


Last night, four other mutant 
kids in Manhattan were shot by 
the same weapon used ` Iwas hoping 
on you. 3 you could show me 
the dirtbag who did 
You were ч N i 
the only one who || this to you guys. 


survived. 


Jean-Paul, please. 
You don't want this to 
happen to anuone 
else, do you? 


What I 
want is to 
be awake 

again! 


That can't happen until 
you allow yourself to move 
beyond this point. 


His eyes, 
they...they 
made it hard 
to move. 


He said 
his name was 
Sinister. All 1 
could do was 
stare. 


He can't hurt you now, 
Jean-Paul. Not when we 
look at him together. On 

the count of three, 
okay? 


le he... 
single? 


] [You're back \ 
in the real 
а, world now. 


Y, Thisismy ^ 
friend Peter. \ 
He watched over 
you all last night 
to make sure you / 
were safe. A 


do you call { 
four dead 
mutants? 


IF you say, 
"A good start," 
I swear to God 
I'll shoot you in 
the kneecaps. 


somebody \ 


| woke up on the 
SI! || wrong side of 


Browning, some 
lunatic snuck into q 
this apartment in the 
middle of the night 
and shot a fourteen- 
year-old kid point- 
blank. 


Why don't 
you show some 


N 
j^ 


So you thin! | 


thing? You think 
someone put 
her out of her 
misery? 


Relax, it's 
called gallows 
humor. |+'5 just 

how Ideal 

with: 


Oh, please. 
The last time you 
caught a dead girl 

case, you cried like 
a woman at the 
scene. 


That was different! 
That kid was...you Know. 
But this on id you 
see those things she had 
growing out of her head? 


Imean, 
what kind 


I'm just saying, there 


are varying degrees of 
ES tragedy in life. 


And a dead 
A mutant is sad, 


у butitaint 
6 exactly ared 


- Y 


Browning, 
what if I told you 
Iwas a mutant? 


Oh, don't give me 
that "technically" 
bull. 


How's it any 
different? 


“Technically,” you 
can't blow up 
people with your 
brain. Or...or shoot 
death rays outta 
your-- 


Id report 
you for drinking 
on duty. 


It's true. I 
was born with 
twenty-six ribs 
instead of twenty- 
four...like ten 
percent of the 
population. 


Technicallu, 
I'ma mutant. 


You hear 
that? Back in the 
bedroom? 


Ion Ur 


E ( You're dead, 
Rogue. 
i » 
N 
у | d 
Ne 
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IV” beena bullet, \ 
|| it would've hit your 
|| femoral artery. 
|| You just lost five | 
pints inten 
seconds. 4 


Angel, 
what's the 
sitrep with that 


No offense, Scott, 
but this seems like a 
weird time to be having 
our midterm exam. The 
Bugle called last night's 
events a mutant 
massacre! We 
should be-- 


Iceman, 
don't! You're 
A weighing down 
my-- 


Ha! Too 
Oh, brain Fart! 
bad you forgot What do you call 
it when birds fly 
south for the 
winter? 


A 
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Sis 


N Hands off 
Man, Ihad | the detonator... 
such a good N = or Igo all touchy- 
line and I A N А , feely again. 
totaly blew c -— 7 


Here you go, 
Slim. 


^The mock Y, Kitty, your let's try it 


ji phasing powers again. 
terrore | disrupt electronics. 
\ again. If this had been a real 


nuclear device, 
Westchester would 
be a crater 
now. 


Listen, I know 
all of our minds are 
elsewhere, but the 
fact that someone 
is out there killing 
our people means | 
that we have to 
train harder than 
b ever. 


As soon as the 
Professor gives the 
word, we're going to have 
to take this guy down, and 
Iwant us to be ready... 


for anything. 


Charles, ме d 
shouldn't even be 
having this conversation. 


General 
Fury, S.H.L.E One of my students 
may be our only hope 
\ for finding the person 
This is a matter for local || E 
authorities, not a F 
federal defense - 
agency. N 


has learned that this 
У "sinister" character 
responsible for these possesses some kind 
homicides. of hypnotic power, 
but I have been unable 
Fe À to locate him with my 
Cerebro unit. 
\ 


Which 
means he's not 
amutant? 


Proof? 
Four mutants 
Perhaps. are dead! 
Sinister's abilities 
Yeah, all 
may be the product shot with the 
same forty- 
engineering. five. 
Don't get me 
wrong, this is 
definitely a hate 
crime, and another 
slam-dunk argument 


for better gun- 
control laws...but 
it ain't mu 
jurisdiction. 


Have you 
forgotten about 
Hank? 


IF you make me 
send my other 
children into battle, 
you could be 
condemning them to 
h the same fate. 


No one is 
making you do 
anything! I'd tell 
you to stay out 
of this altogether 
if you'd listen to 


4 
me...which you 
never do. AA 


Though not 
literally, 1 
hope. 


Nicholas, please. 
How many more funerals 
must there be? 


Charles, 
understand, it's 
a..complicated 
time for S.H.I.E.L.D. 


IFit looks like 
we're sacrificing 
resources meant 
for national security 
to help a special 
A interest group-- 


ls that 
what we are 
now? 


You'll be 
in my thoughts, 
Charles. 


Ijust want 


to be alone, P > 
The Professor is 


having an assembly. 
p, Your attendance is 
requested 


FTI called 
down a big bolt 
of lightning right 
now, do you think 
you'd be able to 
teleport away 
before it hit? 


т ат sorry, Ororo. 
7 Because Iknow how much Beast 
you're about v meant to you. 
three seconds ù 
away from 
finding out. 


Cs | 
Is that 
why you're always 
bothering me? Because 
I'm the one who falls you're hoping to fill 
for furry freaks? Hank's shoes, huh? 


PTH PAW 
es 


word, from our 
, Romantics. 

It is the 
depression that 
comes vhen one 

compares the way 


to the way the 
world is. 


= AN < 
ез 
e Feels 
pain like poets, 


talking about, 
Kurt...in either 
language. * 


Perhaps not, but 
W Lwas there the day the 
men at Weapon X turned 
Hank into...something 
else. I remember how 
furious you were that 
they had hurt him. 


a You vantedto 
kill the ones responsible, but I 


would not let you. І іа not wish to | 


see YOU become a monster, too. 


continue to 
die at the hands 
of others, 
fraulein. 
join the fight, the 
Men vill be here 
For you... 


How sad Hank 
would be to learn 
his death to do tha 


Thank you 
for coming, In light oF 
recent events, 


we have much to 


discuss. 1... 


4 For the 
foreseeable 
future, none 
of you will be 
permitted to 
leave Institute yg 
grounds. 


Professor, I've already come 

up with a few different attack 

plans to locate and neutralize 
this serial killer. 


Iwas 
thinking that 
we could-- 


Actually, 
Cyclops, we will 
not be involved 
with the hunt for 

Sinister. 


Someone out 
there is specifically 
targeting young 
mutants...and I Professor, I 


refuse to put told you, I saw 
any of you in his this guy. 
He's a psycho, but 
he's not a Sentinel! 


We've fried way 
bigger fish than 
him. 


And the 
few that do. 
won't. 


Precisely why this 
threat is better left to 
the police, Marvel 


Most cops m 
ESE] don't want to find 人 


the killer, Chuck. 


Idont know what 
You have this guy is, but he 
information, ain't human. 
Wolverine? 


E сета like he's x 
1 > invisible to everything 
Jack, which but the naked eye, lets 
is the scary him live way off the 
part. grid. 


Ijust visited 
all the crime scenes, 
and 1 didn't find a 
thing...no scent, 1 
no tracks, no nothing. | ¿ Then how are ў 
Even the security А с ме supposed їо 
cams I checked " find him? 
caught squat. 


The old-fashioned 
wau, darlin’... Following 
leads, pounding 
pavement, knocking 
down doors. 


The more Ҹ 
of us we got 
combing the 
City, the more 

kids we're 

likely to 
save. 


Very well... 
but this mission 
is strictly For the 
senior class. 


Angel, 
Shadowcat, 
Roque, and 
Iceman will 
remain here 
with me. 


І appreciate 
your recommendations, 
clops. 


The teams will be 
comprised of you and 
Colossus, Marvel Girl 
and Nightcrawler, and 

Storm and Wolverine. 


Hey, why are 

you lumping me 
in with the new 

kids? T've been 

holding ту 

own with you 
guys since 
day one! 


The Professor's 
decisions are final, 
Bobby. 


Open your 
mouth again, and 
my glasses come 

off. 

Okay, that is 

officially the 

lamest thre: 

Ihave 


The rest of you will split up 
into three groups of two. All 
five shootings took place in 
Manhattan, so it makes sense 

to start there. 


Thank 
you, sir. 


Jean and I 
will search uptown, 
Storm and Colossus 
will take midtown, 
and Wolverine and 
Nightcrawler will 
handle downtown. 


IF your target 
is found, you will 
report back to 
me. Sinister is under 
no circumstances 
to be approached. 
Whatever we are 
dealing with. 


= Asingle slug 
Four... nn = in the left vuh-vuh- 
four in one ventricle of each of 
their beating mutant 
> hearts, just as 
He asked. 


А SAVE 
YOUR SELF- 

ONGRATULATOR 
MUTTERING, 

a SINISTER, 


Ё YOU WILL KNOW | 
| MY GRACE ONLY 
WHEN YOU HAVE 
| DELIVERED ALL TEN 
HAD FIVE. d INNOCENT SOULS 
, YOU PROMISED. 


| 


shall have the ||) a 
final six soon, 
very soon... > 


